23o      THE  BEAUTIFUL  LADY   CRAVEN
coming out of a wood, into which the Margrave with myself and about fifteen other persons were riding, made up to him, and putting his hand familiarly on the saddle, said, " I have lost my knife ; you will take care, and let me have it if they/' pointing to the suite, t( find it."
The Margrave's favourite study was military tactics; in which he obtained the greatest honour and knowledge, under the tuition of his godfather, the Duke of Wirtem-burg,1 and that immortal hero, his uncle, Frederic the Great.
He slept in the King's tent; and, he has told me, that he was sent to bed long before his uncle had retired into his tent, on account of his extreme youth, but never was asleep when his uncle arrived. He constantly saw him go to a table, where a large book was placed, in which the monarch wrote, sometimes very little, at other times a great deal ; and, upon asking him at last, what he was writing, he replied, " A journal of my own campaigns: when I am dead, no doubt somebody will make use of and publish it ; now, by setting down faithfully every night the occurrences of the day, I am sure no lies will be told."
Frederic preferred and loved his nephew above any of his relations ; indeed, the Margrave was the only one who resembled him : and, at the parades at Berlin, when we were there, the soldiers, as he passed, frequently said, " Look at our old Fritz ! " the name usually given to Frederic the Great.
I had in my possession one hundred and nine letters, all written by Frederic to his nephew, except a few, by
1 Charles Eugene, Duke of Wiirtemberg.    He reigned from 1737-was at Anspach always called " our Alexander ; " nor am I surprised now, as I was, when a woodcutterd died in 1743.   He succeeded to the earldom on the death of his cousin the Duke of Shrewsbury (1660-1717).ich a translation has been published by Mr. John Lane (1913).am 1776.
